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Summary: Sky is a adventourus Kitty-Pet. Flamepaw is a Apprentice of 
Thunderclan. When Sky ventures into Thunderclan territory, what will 
happen? 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Prologue~** 

_It was _a dark night, the only light coming from the moon, which was 
round and very bright in contrast to the dark, dark night. 

The stars appeared to twinkle in the night, as the moon cast a soft 
glow over the landscape below it. 

A young blue-gray she-cat was sitting on a white twoleg fence, her 
emerald green eyes bright and shining, with a tint of curiosity. 

Her tail was wrapped around her paws, her ears pricked and her head 
was tilted to the night sky. 

That peaceful moment was ended when a rustling movement of bushes in 
the direction of the forest startled the she-cat, causing her to jump 
slightly, fluffing out her fur and widening her eyes in the direction 
of the noise. 

The she-cat could have sworn she had seen a pair of amber eyes 
glowing at her from the forest, but her attention was quickly 
diverted as she could hear her twolegs calling her name. 

She rather reluctantly leaped down from the fence, her purple collar 
jingling as she did so. 


Her paws treaded lightly on the soft green grass as she padded 
towards her twoleg house, where the door was slightly open and 
inviting her indoors. 



As she was halfway indoors, the gray she-cat cast a wistful look 
first to the moon and then to the forest. 


Instead of sleeping in her kitty bed like usual, she padded towards a 
window sill facing the garden, leaping up quickly and curling 
down . 

She then fell asleep, curled up on the window sill, one paw on the 
glass, her eyes closing peacefully and her breaths softening. 


2 . A Bright Dawn 
**A Bright Dawn~** 

_A bl_ue-gray she-cat and a pale gray tabby she-cat sat on a twoleg 
fence, their tails brushing slightly as they talked. 

"He likes you!" The blue-grey she-cat mewed rather sharply, her eyes 
giving the other she-cat a amused look. 

"Does not!" The other she-cat argued, her tail flicking a bit in 
irritation. "He... H- Oh forget it." The she-cat grumbled, rolling 
her eyes towards the sky. 

"Oh come on Hope, you know it." The blue-grey she-cat purred, 
teasingly flicking her in the shoulder with her tail. 

After a slightly awkward silence, the blue-grey she-cat turned to 
Hope, the pale gray tabby she-cat with icy blue eyes. "Have you... 
Have you ever thought of what's out there?" She asked uncertainly, 
her gaze rotating towards the forest, the trees casting shadows over 
the ground and hiding what was within from any onlookers. 

Hope snorted, rolling her eyes yet again. "Of course not! Haven't you 
heard the rumors of those vicious wild cats out there Sky?" She 
scoffed, shuffling her paws to get more comfortable on the wooden 
fence that the two sat on. 

Sky, the blue-grey she-cat frowned a bit, casting her eyes towards 
the ground. "I.. I guess I was just wondering about it." She paused a 
bit. _Surely there's no 'Vicious Wild Cats_' _that live out there_, 
she thought to herself, frowning even more as she raised her eyes to 
the forest yet again. 

"It's fine Sky." Hope purred, nudging her friends shoulder happily. 
"Just remember that you belong here, in twoleg place." 

To Sky, something felt strangely off about those words. But she 
nodded simply, not able to find words to reply. 

At that moment a twoleg started shouting something, and immediately 
Hope leaped to her paws and after jumping rather clumsily to the 
ground, race towards her twoleg. She threw a quick bye over her 
shoulder before continuing on. 

But Sky tuned her out, her thoughts now focused on the forest. Surely 
there were no wild cats living out there! _Any cat would be 
mouse-brained to live anywhere cold or dark_, she thought 
honestly . 



_But that means there's one thing left to do... I have to prove these 
rumors wrong! Besides, I wonder what it looks like inside the 
forest.. _She thought silently, casting a glance back at her cozy 
little twoleg house. 

Standing up, she leaped on the side of the fence that was closer to 
the forest. Her paws crunched in dry leaves, her ears twitching 
slightly as she padded as silently as she could towards the forest 
line . 

She eyed the forest for a moment before she padded inside, smelling 
scents she didn't know existed and hearing lots of chirping of birds 
and other sounds. 

She found herself enjoying herself greatly, her attempts to be silent 
forgotten . 

She found herself at a small stream, little smooth rocks around and 
inside of it. She sat down on the edge, glancing into her 
reflection . 

Her blue-grey fur was a bit ruffled, yet it still was shining and 
glimmered brightly under the suns rays. Her fur looked soft to the 
touch, and her eyes were bright and happy. 

She dipped a paw hesitantly into the flowing water, surprised at the 
coolness despite the sun on the warm day. 

She continued to splash around for a while, until she yawned softly, 
sitting down next to the little stream. The sun was almost halfway 
down . 

Closing her eyes, she breathed in the fresh smelling air that was so 
very different from the air in twoleg place. 

To her, it all seemed very peaceful, compared to the loud noises and 
bright lights at her home. She shuffled her paws slightly, shifting 
on the warm rocks . 

Just then a rustling in the bushes behind her made her snap her head 
over in the direction of the rustling, her eyes widening in surprise 
and fear. 

A young dark ginger tom with very dark green eyes, and looked to be 
about her age, padded out from behind a clump of ferns. 

His ears were pricked and he had a look of a mixture of curiosity and 
slight nervousness on his face. 

As he padded closer, he stared at her blankly for a moment before 
taking her by surprise as he meowed loudly. "You do realize your on 
Thunderclan territory?" 

She blinked in surprise at him before flattening her ears 
uncertainly. "Thunderclan?" She mewed hesitantly, as she looked at 
him. "What's that?" 

A surprised look flashed over his face, before he pushed it away, 
padding a few steps closer to her. "You don't come from a clan I 



suppose?" He meowed, a sarcastic hint in his words. 

"No... I come from twoleg place." She mewed slowly, eyeing the tom as 
she remembered the rumors that were wide spread around twoleg 
place . 

"So your... Your a kitty-pet?" He asked, his tail flicking around to 
cover his paws. 

"I guess that's one word for it." She meowed sarcast ically , huffing a 
bit at him. "What's your name?" She asked curiously, her ears 
twitching . 

"My names Flamepaw." He purred out, eyes gleaming a bit. "What about 
you? " 

"I'm Sky." She meowed cheerfully, padding a few steps closer and 
plopping down next to Flamepaw. She felt a slight breeze ruffling her 
fur, and she ducked her head a bit to help avoid it. 

It was silent for a moment, both of them were sitting closely next 
the to the little stream. The ferns around them were waving slightly 
in the breeze and the sun was halfway down. 

"So... Tell me if you will, what's it like to live in a 'clan'?" Sky 
meowed quietly, curiosity filling her voice. 

The tom purred eagerly, glancing at her before tilting his head a bit 
to think about it. 

LINE BREAK LINE BREAK LINE BREAK LINE BREAK 

The sun was almost completely out of the sky, the stars already 
twinkling in the dark. They shone brightly, reflecting in the water 
of the little stream. 

Sky and Elamepaw's conversation had died down after a bit, ending 
with small yawns, as both cats glanced around wearily. 

"I should probably be going back to my clan now." Elamepaw mewed, 
standing up and stretching, his paws brushing the grass. 

"Me too." Sky meowed, purring slightly though she was tired. She 
stood up, shaking out her pelt before glancing at Elamepaw. 

The two seemed to share a uncomfortable silence for a little while, 
before Elamepaw spoke up. "Would... Would you meet me here in two 
days?" He mewed, his voice soft as he glanced at her. 

She hesitated. _Surely it won't hurt anything... _ She thought to 
herself anxiously, peering at the tom from the corners of her eyes. 
"Y-... Yes I will." She stuttered slightly, flicking her tail a 
bit . 

With that the tom gave a small nod, giving her one last glance before 
he padded away. Sighing quietly. Sky went her own way, her head 
filled with thoughts. 


End 
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